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of Conde, the Prince of Nassau, Admiral Coligny,
and many ' other Lords and Gentlemen.' Its perse-
cutions have been the saddest in all history, yet it
exists. The bush has burned, but has not been con-
sumed. It survived the massacre of St. Bartholomew,
the defection of Henry of Navarre, the Eevocation of
the Edict of Nantes, and the proscription which fol-
lowed for many generations. Dynasties have passed
away, empires have risen and fallen, revolution has
succeeded revolution, and still the Church of the
Huguenots exists. It meets in our day under the
protection of the Eepublic, and holds the first Synod
which it has been allowed to hold for two hundred
years. ' In my country,' said M. Coquerel, in his
eloquent sermon in Essex Street, ' there was a time
when a powerful king declared that Protestant Chris-
tianity should be destroyed in his realm, and then all
our temples were cut down even to the ground; but
the worship there offered was alive, and survived the
temple, and there is a tradition in the mountains of
the Cevennes, that when the Huguenots, after their
temples had been destroyed, came by night to the
ruins, and listened, they heard angels singing in the
clouds the old cherished psalms which they had no
right then to sing any more. They listened to them,
and they went away comforted, hoping that their
temples would rise again some day; and so they have,*
and at the present time from those temples
been brutally overthrown, rise up in all
France our own psalms, and we do not w^
voices in heaven singing them, for we sing tjiem with
all our heart, and all our faith, anci all our mind,